THE STORY OF  DHIYAB

I felt I had done my share of story-telling, and was an
eager listener when one of them fell to telling a story about
Dhiyab bin Ghanim. Dhiyab was from the nobility of Bani
Hillal, albeit with the appearance of a slave. And on the
black day when Yusif was killed, and Dhiyab, Bu Zaid and
Baraiga were made prisoners, his appearance saved him
from close confinement, for he was thought to be of no
account.

He was first set to work with the masons repairing
Zenaiti's fort. But such was his lack of skill, that the stones
he slung up passed clean over the fort and landed on the far
side in the desert. So his captors said, 'This slave is no good
at this work, we will set him to tend herds/ And Dhiyab
was given cows to look after, but he neglected to water them
properly so that they came near to dying. And his masters,
seeing that he made a bad cowman, sent him with asses to
go forth into the scrub and fetch kindlings. There he cut
two long sticks and sharpened their ends and thrust them
through the backs of a pair of donkeys to make carriers for
his firewood. And so he brought a huge load to his masters.
Their first impulse was to applaud, not knowing by what
contrivance it had been brought, but as soon as the firewood
was off-loaded, the asses dropped dead. And the men of
Arisha shook their heads and said, 'Dhiyab's wits are weak, he
is fit for nothing but to tend camels; we will set him to look
after the Bani Hillal camels that we captured with him';
thus did Dhiyab attain the object of his desire. As the days
passed the condition of the camels improved, and Dhiyab
won favour in the sight of his masters. And each time he
watered the camels he chose a more distant water-hole, thus
lengthening his absences by degrees without exciting
suspicion until one day he reached the point that favoured

[277]